Either my humour or his own to fit,

He, like a privileg'd spy, whom nothing can

Discredit, libels now 'gainst each great man:

He names a price for every office paid:

He saith, Our wars thrive ill, because delay'd;

That offices are entail'd, and that there are

Perpetuities of them lasting as far

At the last day; and that great officers

Do with the pirates share and Dunkirkers.

Who wastes in meat, in clothes, in horse, he notes;

Who loves whores, who boys, and who goats.

I, more amaz'd than Circe's prisoners, when

They felt themselves turn beasts, felt myself then

Becoming traitor, and methought I saw

One of our giant statues ope his jaw

To suck me in for hearing him: I found

That as burnt venomous leachers do grow sound

By giving others their sores, I might grow

Guilty, and he free: therefore I did show

All signs of loathing; but since I am in,

I must pay mine and my forefathers' sin

To the last farthing; therefore to my power

Toughiy and stubbornly I bear this cross; but th9 hour

Of mercy now was come: he tries to bring